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As a man stops to contemplate his 11 bu, he ask e himself the 
inevitable question, “What value has wy life been to myself or to my 


fellew ment Rave I used my allotted time to eccanplish the purpose 


for which it was given me? The Lord has said, “fhe race is not to 
the awift, but to him who andureth te the ead.” How grateful 2 am to 
ali of those who instilled within my breast the desire to lead a Life 
ef constructive activity, regardless of the things that have happened 
to test the measure of my stamina., Without this guiding force, my 
Life must surely have been far different than it has been. i 


Tes, rhere have been many burdens to bear in the Life that God 
has given me te live, howevez, he haa also given me muck support and 
help to overceme these burdens. Just as Nephi said that the lord had 
provided him with the strength neceesary to meet and overcome all of > 
his assigned tasks; so hae he given me thet game strength. Fer this 
blessing I am humbly grateful, therefore, it is my hope in setting 
forth very briefly the story of my life, that it might prove of seme 
value to these whe face struggles which they might think they are ilie 
prepared to weg, er that Cod should never have calles them de endure. 


The autumn of my life is a real joy, fer I know T have been 
blessed with a good family end friends who have been more than loyal 
te ac. With blessings ef this type, men can seat and overcome any 
hardship or obstacle placed in their way. let us take a brief leok 
at my life to see if this has not been the case in my Life. 


CHAPTER, E 
Elijah N, Watkins made his first appearance in the Little town 
of Midway, Utah, Wasatch County, at the home of Henry Watkins and 
Jane Ellis Alder Watkins on September 19, 1685. This brief story is 


che accéunt of his life and some of the achievements and disappoint- 
mente he has experienced during that life. 


T can remember chen I wag five eats oti sai Bet ae 
ef oxen that he used te haul jogs Lor his father, John Watkins, over 
at the sawmill in Deer Creek Canyon, just west of Midway, Utah, and 
aise up in Mili Flat in Snake Creek Canyen. He used the oxen to plow 
his ground and plant potatoes, I remember Dad taking Mother, my brother, 
Norris, and me down on the river to gat wood with the oxen. After that 
he decided to sell tha oxen and buy a team of horses. 


T well remember the old griet miil on the West side of Midway 
ealled a Bur Mi11." It was used te grind flour. HL Horner and 
rig Mulner were the millers. Leter Merk Jeffs bought the miii and 
used it for several years; then it was torn down, Mark Jeffa then 
ese over on the East side of Midway and excavated a mill pond, bulit 
a mili race and mill. It still standa today owned by Ralph Johnson. 
Hark Jeffs also built a creamery juet South of the mili where he used 
te make butter. It waa Later burned down. 


Being a young boy, i just played around and went te school. 
Mother always sav to it thet we went te Sunday Scheol. 


When T was ten years oid in the year 1895, dad decided it was 
time for me to learn hew te de a few things. So he started me out 
milking the cows, herding them during the summer and then I would go 
do school in the winter. e taught me how te handle a horse and when 
I vas about thirteen or fourteen years old I could rake and eur hay, 
plow, harrow, cultivate and ge to the canyon for vaod. 


In 1899 when I was fourteen years old my father teck a contract 
go build tue buildings at the Wolverine Mine. e took my brother, 
Case, and me up there to help him snake out timber, and cut 125 
When we were finished with the timber Case went back heme, I atayed 
te heip him build the cabins, He did the saddle and cut the notehes. 
T helped kim fell and roll the logs te build the cabins. We put on 


the roof; put on some lumber and covered that with dirt because we 
`; didn’t hava anwy shingles. We sawed off all four corners of the cabin 


and made them nice and square; cut the deers and windows, Dad split 
some qusken asp poles and put them in the eracks and mailed theme 
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When we were finished with that, we had te make soma mud for the 
chimney. ut abouk a quarter a mile from the cabin vas the aearest 
place fox water. We had te build a box and take it up chere to mix 
the mud. Then we would haul it down the hill. dad would dab the mad 
in these places where we had the chinking while i would go back after 
another lead. After we had completed the cabin he seat me down to 
get a horse: to mave us out. As ve started home, he said, "No use 
going devn with an tr load, we need some firewood so we will take 
a lead of wood.” 


As the RRS grew TA Dad decided to build tvo rooms on our 
houses I quarried the rock out by John Buehler 's and Albert Kohler “s 
homes. T hauled the sand and brick. When we were bringing the last 
load of brick home one wheel on the wagon broke. We patched its up 
enqugh to get the lead heme. I told Dad, “Guess wa had better have a 
mew wagon. We can’t use thag old thing anymore." I took two horses 
and put harnesses and coliers on them and a saddle en the ons, and I 
went to Provo. I bought a wagon from John Van Wagener. I stayed 211 
night in a livery stable, slepten the hay and the next morning came 
heme. When we got the wagon home I finished hauling the rest of the 
brick to finish the house. Then I hauled lime fer Will Van Wagoner. 
He used to burn lime, used in the building of houses, brick, etc. 

We hauled it everywhere, to Park City and Kamas. 


From then on X just kept going from one thing to another, I 
quit school, fecal employment was very searse and many men were out 
-QE werk. I sheared sheep, did farm work pitching hay, and working on 
che threshing machine in the fail. 


T remember in the spring of 1901 there was an explosion at the 
Daly West Mine just south ef Park City. Thirty-three men were killed 
ead Johuny Burgi, Bill Sisme and Will Schweivel were the three from 
Midway, Utah, who were killed. 


T went up to che Folly Springs Mine im Pine Creek just Horth ef 
Midway go vork, I worked there for awhile and came heme for the 
Christmas Eve dence. The next morsing when I woke up i had the mumps 
and couldn't do anything for about a month. I did seme general work 
around until spring work apaned up. About the fourth of May T went to 
the Superior Mine which is North of the Polly Springs end worked there 
ail summer. I worked for Peter Abplanalp and Alfred Alder who had a 
contrast from a men named Sappington who lived in Sale Lake City. He 
hed three lovely daughters who would come up te the mime te spend their 
vaeetions. E almost fell in love with one of them. But they returned 
te Sale eke City in the failil; I didn't have the transportation to get 
back and Forth and se nothing ever came of it, I found out there is a 
difference between bons and girls, and from then an T always loved the 
Zedies and had a good time sporting and working around. 
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Frem the Superior Mine I went to the Cienco, a mine about halfway 
between Heber City and Park City. About five hundred feet back in the 
tunnel we cut 2 station. Then we run a drift about two or two hundred 
and fifty feet. fhe station was sixteen feet wide, seventy feet long 
and twenty-five feet high: we cut a double compartment shaft and sunk 
it one hundred feet. When the mine shut down i came home and stayed 
around that winter as there was no employment of any kind. 


In the spring of 1903, the LDS Ward wes divided into the Midway 
First and Midway Secend Wards. When they started building a new meeting 
house, I helped plow and excavate the basement. They took a big rock 
for a cornerstone; cut a Rice square-shaped box and put some records in 
it. A lot ef people put in coins and I put in tuenty- five cents. f 
gave them a good work donation, mixed the mud and avery other thing to 
help the buiiding get started. 


I eheered sheep that spring also. I worked om the old bank of 
Heber City. it vas completed in 1904, and is stil) standing today. 


Dad teck a contract laying seme bricks on the North School house 
at Heber Utah, He wanted me te tend mason and X helped him do that 
until he got done with the contract. I got a job bailing hay with my 
team and worked at a few odd jobs. 


In the wintertime I put up seme ice. A little after Christmas I 
went to the Wabesh Mine which is South of Park City, up Ontario Canyon. 
I got a job there running a car. We ald shovel the muck inte the car, 
push it out of the shaft, havi it to the top and dump it. Ail this was 
dene by hand. My partner working with me quit and the boss hired another 
mam whe I knew by the name ef Ray Dennis. T had gone to school with hin. 


He said, “Helle, how de yeu deo. I just got a job here as a shaft 
man.” i cad, Have you ever worked in a shaft?" He said, "Ho, never 
worked on e machine either,“ I eaid, Te makes ie rather 2 hard propo- 
sition for me, but we will give it a try.” We went down the shaft six 
hundred feet, went im a tunnel about a mile and thea went down another 
shaft twe hundred feet. We drilled six holes and it is always customary 
fer che one who drilis tha lest hole te do the sheeting. I cleaned the 
bar, heisted the machine up on top; then got the powder and loaded the 
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Conrad Gertsch ef Midway, Utak, was the carmen. He came down and 
helped lead the holes. I aaid to Ray, “You have never done any of this 
business se I will spit the holes.” I Lit four candies called “sauffe,“ 


he ae 


put one in each corner; then I gave the We signal. Then the 
enginser raised the bucket up about two feet and let it back down again 
to let vs know he vas there. 


i said to Conrad, “Row you step up on the bail of chat bucket , 
L said to Rey, “Here are three lighted candles, when they go out you can 
give me a light quick," which he did. I spit fifteen holes. We climbed 
on the bucket and gave the bell. As the engineer Ae Een . us up 
about two or three feet off the ground, Ray's hat felt eff. He jumped 
off to get it. 


% gave the bell and stopped the bucket. Certech says, For God's 
sake what ate you doing that for? I made wo answer but reached down 
and got Ray by the collar ef his Jumper, hoisted him up and stuck kin 
in the bucket. I stepped back on the bail, rung the bell and away we 
started. We got about thirty feet and the skots began to go. The 
engineer teok us away quick, He got us up, let the trap door down; we 
got off and walked over ta the station, Conrad“ face wee as white as 
snow, Ray Deunis was scared; he didn't know whet te do. T don’t know 
exactiy whet I Locked like, but T de know I had just save a man's life. 


When the Wabash shut down in a couple of months, I worked at the 
Daley dest Mine in Park City until spring came. 


L met Bill Nige one day and he asked me if T would go daun to the 
Buckley Mine and do some assessment work. This mine is up Roek Canyon 
just East of Provo, Utah. When I finished that job I came back te 
Midvay and heuled seme hay and worked around until fail. 


One day again T met Bill Witt, and de told me he was going to put 
some horses in the tunnel at the mine. T had a horse ha wanted to buy. 
He said, If you will seli him, I will buy him and you can come up and 
break him for me.” T did this and while I was working there Al Scheivei 
was Wy partner. 


While we were on this job Al got a telephone cali saying his brether 
pad Fal len eff the Fizet Yard meuting house and had broken his neck. It 
was & terrible sheck to Al end all ef us. Ke didn’t have the details of 
how it hed hoppened. We later feund out he had fimished the mason work 
he wes doing on the building and wae taking the scar fold denn. As he 
threw a plank off the scaffold, a nail im it caught in his pants and he 
was pulled off with it and hic neck vas broken. 


I eut loge at the sawmill in Strawberry all summer; came home in tha 
fall and bal led hay for Otto Karter. 
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Along about March, 1907, I went out to the reservation te see 
about locating a piece of ground. When I got back I went up to the 
Southern Tier Mine in Snake Creek Canyon to do some work for Henry 
Coleman and Johuny Martin: They had a contract from a man named 
Hate who iived in Park City. Whon I finished that job I cama down 
and sheared seme sheep. 


In December, 1907, I said to Mother, I believe T will try to 
get a job at the Mountain Lake Mine in Snake Creek Canyon. I asked 
B. 121 Witt how he wee fixed Sor men and he said be needed e couple. 

He said, T want te cut some logs om the snow crust because we can’t 
get them out in the summer time, it’s too rough.” My brother, Morris, 
and T went up and cuk logs for B11 Wick. Ne wae the boss at the 
Mountain Lake Mine. After we finished cutting logs, T wenk In the 
mine and worked ea machine, Arch Henderson, Joe Hair, and I were on 
the same machine. Ed Bronson, Albert Stewart, George Olsen and Oste 
Ander worked on the same skift with ua. 


We all went on shife on the morning of April 27, 1908, as happy 
and as cheerful eo any men could be. Little did T know that this 
would be the last shift I would put in with my eyesight; that at ten 
minutes to two that afternosn my sight would be gone forever. 
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On April 27, 1908, we went to work, got the muck out, put up 
the bar, drilled all the holes, The muck wes alli out and we put up 
the turn sheets. Arch Henderson and I took one machine off the bar. 
He said, “I'LL go out after the powder. and caps.” I swung the machine 


around on the bar and started to carry back the dull steel. Joe Hair 
was shoveling back the loose rock and picking it. 


I just came back Foz another armful of steel, and got in the 
middie of the turn sheet about eleven feet from the hole. Jae picked 
in a hole that bad been missed. Boom went the shot and bleu off 
his head, Ir knocked me over backwarda. Bleod was sunning from my 
eyes, ears, nose and mouth. The gss wae so thick I esuldn’e stand it. 
T walked out about a hundred feet and could not walk any further so I 
got down on my hands and knees and crawled: I crawled ont about one 
hundred feet to the ewlech, then over behind the airline so I wouldn't 
drown in the water if I fsinted, 


T heard footsteps ruming up the plank; it wes Arch Henderson. 
He said, For God's sake, hats the matter, Lige?" I said, Jos picked 
in a missed hole.” Then here came George Olsen and Otto Linder. I 
said, “You and George go in and see hew Joe is and Otte will take me 
out on the timber truck. He tock ma out and the first man I met was 
Trace Bronson. He said, “What's happened?” I said, Theres been an 
explosion. Get some men and go in and help get Joe aut." Otto took 
me Ante the boarding house. 


an Glyde, we always called her Aunt Fan, was the cook. She got 
warm water and began bathing my eyes. The men telephoned down to get 
my Ded at the omilil which waen"t vexy far Srem the mine. Dad ceme 
running aa fast es he could. Just as he came around the corner ef the 
boarding house, they brought Joe Hair aut of the tunnel en a plank. 
. His head was gone; Dad said it wes a. horrible sight he would never for- 
get; Dad came on in where I was and didn't know me the way I was 
pisstered with blood, tocke and mud. Aunt Fan washed the bloed and 
rocks fron my eyes es best: ske could end bandaged them up. 


In spise of the Gerrigie and intense pain I was suffering I asked 
that nobody should phone Mother so she woulda’t panice I wanted to 
taik te her myself, hewever, the boss, Bill Witt, went over and phoned 
dewn to the operators in Heber City and told them there had been an 
explosion at the mine. That a man had been killed and another hurt, 
aud he dida’t know how bad. Bill esked Will Watkins te go down from 
his home in Midway and deliver a message to Mother that one man kad been 
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hurt. Mother went inte a panie because you can imagine the terrible 
shock it was te her. , 


They teok me over to the bunkhouse where the office was and gave 
me first sid. Then I called up Me, Zssacson, one of our neighbors, 
and esked if he would go. and get mother and bring her to the phone as 
i wanted to talk to ker. Me. Tssacsen said she and Johnny Peterson, 
another neighbor, were just on the step coming in the deer. 75 


Mother teck up the receiver and I started talking to hers She | 
was so frightened she did not know what to do and couldn't understand 
ene word I said. T asked te talk te Johnny. Johnny and I talked and 
she could hear what wa were saying end calmed down a Little bit. I 
talked to her again and tried to veassure her. I told her I was going 
to start home right away, and whatever else she did shea was to have 
De. Russell Wherrite at hema when I got there. 


They heoked up the team and put me in The heb sleigh and we came 
part way on the snow which was three or four feet deep. I then waiked 
part of the vay and the first one I met was my brother, Morris, on the 
horse. The next ene was my brother, Case, in the bugey. Be turned the 
buggy around and ve got in. We want a little way and met Johnny Petersen 
with his buggy and team. He had come to sea if he could be of any 
assistance. 


When I got heme Doctor Wherrict was there. Re washed and cleaned 
out my eyes and bandaged them up. The next morning he came over and 
dressed my eyes again. Then T had to go to Heber and give my testimony 
at the Coroner s taquest for Joe Hair. 


The train left Heber that afternoon and Dad and I were on it. We 
went to Provo, Utah, to the hespitsi. They took me right in and put me 

an the operating table and started te wash and dig the rocks out of my 
eyes, They had te dress them every hour The hospital had already sent 
to Sals iske City for a specialise. He looked my eyes over and said ons 
eye will be normal and the other eve perfect. Ok? what hopes this gave me. 


Each day thoy dug ouk some rocks and dressed my eyes. Digging out 
the rocks caused an inflamation te rage about ten days or two weeks. 
Hypes in time usually quieted the pain, but im my case they didn’t. They 
hed to dig out thirty-four rocks, and it took them practically a month 
to do it. Dad came and stayed with me at the hospital for two weeks. 
My brother, Case, stayed two er three days. When che pain got so 1 
eouldn’s bear ie any longer, they took me up to Sele Lake City. 
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Tke specialist there said he would kave to take out one eye, 
I séid, “You will never take it out." He said, It will kili you.” 
I said, "Z will live with it or die with it. It will make no 
difference, le is not ceming out.” They took me beck to Pravo, 


Mother came down one dey on the 28 of May, 1908, and asked 
the doctors 1f she could watch the surges dress my eyes and they 
gaid she could. She vatched them and when they got done, she said 
to the doctor, "Can XT teke my boy heme T believe I can take care 
of him.” The doctor said, "Yes." He knew Mother, and my Mother 
wan a good nurse. 


They brought ma heme on the 30th day of May, 1968, and Bad 
was there to meat ne at the train. As we came home they were having 
Rachel Coleman's funeral, When I got home ali the folks were glad 
to see me and I was grateful te be home. Many a friend was there 
ro See Me. 


The doctor said I weuld have to come back in ten days. Mother 
dressed my eyes, but they kept getting worse. One etde of my head 
all went black, but Mother never told me until it had all gene away. 
I prayed, Mother prayed and we all prayed, but the pain didn't cease; 
4t didn't cease. It just seemed like I would go out of my head. 
After abent sever dars che paim did cease. 


T went back to the doctor end he said 1 was doing all right. 
Be asked me, Have you seen anybody?" I said, “He, dun T heve prayed 
to the Lerd and he has helped mea out.” He told me I could go baek 
heme and stay a iittie whiis longer, but I weuld have to come back in 
ebeut co weeks. 


The second time 1 went back I was up learning how to get around. 
Z went outside but didn't know anything about getting around in the 
dark, I was in s world of darkness, a different world and I didn't 
know whet to do. Nobody could tell me what to do er how to do it. 
I had to learn it in my enn way. I made a misewe and fell head~fixat 
down the cel ler steps, never teuching either the sides er the top. I 
Landed im the bottom on my feet and ceme out all right. Usther came 
zumning and though T hed killed myself. She took me by the arm and 
led me inte the house. ; 


Then T started learding to get sreund in the house. The first 
time I ran into a door, You know that is the worst thing for a blind 
man; a hali-opened deor, 
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I would then go outside and practice getting around out there, 
Patriarch Robert S, Duke used to haul milk for us. He-took it out to 
Fred Buehler’s creamery. He would stop every day or 80 to see how I 
was getting slong. One dey he sald to me, “How would like to have 
your patriarchal blessing?" T said, T would like that very much," 
Be made the arrangements and gave me the blessing. He asid thet in 
about two weeks he would have it ready and would have it all typed out 
so T could have it read to me anytime I wanted it. . San 

L vent on about two weeks and one day ke came in and said, "I’m 
in trouble.” I said, "What’s che matter?" T thought maybe he had been 
hurt. "Ho," he said, "I have lost your patrierchel blessing.” 1 
said, “That doesn’t amount to too much. You can easily give another 
one." He said, "My boy, it tent that easy. You want your testimony 
strengthened, not weekened. If 1 would give you another one, and it 
isn’t just Like she first one 1 just gave you, the first thing you 
would ask is which one is right? I wilt bovo to tabe she blame. 


About three months ister he cema tack and said he was ready to 
give ms the blessing ever again,. He gave the blessing. and he never 
missed three words in the entire biessing. I said te Brother Duke, 
"Do you know whet you have promised ma?" And he said, “Everything 
shall be fulfilied.” To this time every promise has been fulfilled 
but one, and that is yet to be fulfilled in time. 


While T was going back and forth te the doctor in Provo, I was 
studying in my m mind what kind of a vocation I could take up under 
the present conditions in order te make a living. i decided that with 
the help of my brothers I would try the teaming business. T bought 
another horse, wagon, and harness. I put my brother, Case, upon che 
Timpanogos Canat, From there we went down and worked at the fish 
hatchery o 3 


When ve got dene, wa built a stable for the horses. Case want 
out and got some weed and brought it back and he, Dad, and Morris 
helped buiid me a stable. Case finished the ateble putting on seme 
plies and a straw root. i 


During che sumer and winter my sisters, Grpha and Mery, teok 
me up town and beck so I could learn to get up there by myself. I 
asecemplished this getting around by myself by the spring of 1909. 


From that time on T went with my team everywhere. I hauled 
bailed hay end Lime for Will Van Wagoner. I bought a binder and 
my brothers, Case and LaMar, and Dad helped me put it together, 
We cut grain all that fall. Aiso that fall I bought another team 
of herses and sent it up in the winter time to haul pipe for the 
Utah Power and Aight Company in Fnake Creek. 


When spring came in 1910, T had to have a piece of land se I 
bought a piece and it was mostiy sage. We went out te grub sage and 
plowed it. We made a cart out of the hind part of a wagon sad hooked 
the plow to it so it wouldn’t jump out of the ground, It was very 
hard to de it this way. We got about twenty acres seeded down into 
wheat, sewed some alfalfa and had a goed crop and vent out on the 
binder. I put on tue shifte until it was done. 


When this was dona, I had nothing to do about tending my horses. 
I could not afford te hire this done, I lead them to water, fed 
them and cleaned the stable three times a day. T was working all 
the time. 


In the spring of 1911, we put in our crops and sent two teams 
cut to the dam in Strawberry. After that work was done we came home, 
put up the crops and went back on the binder. 


That winter I got a job From the Utah Power and Light Company 
up in Snake Creek hauling some electric wire over into American Fork 
Canyon. Now I am gaing te try and explain to yeu the handicaps which 
I verked under. We got on che bob sleigh, Lamar end I, and drove up 
inte the mouth ef Benner Canyon in Snake Greek, We cut out of the 
forks of a tree; well, we called it a kind of an “A.” We wired these 
bunches of wire on it Weighing from 190 te 200 pounds and hooked a 
horse on each one. I had to take a small rope and put around the wire 
sò I could follow it. T tosk a Line so I could hold the horse back 
and my brother, Lemar, went en lead. The snow was three feet deep, a 
hard trail, I feliewed behind and walked every day back and forth au 
we had completed hauling thie wire over into American Fork Canyon. 


Later on I got a jab heuling hay for Geto Harter out at the 
Strawberry Dam. i would bring a load ef lumber back on en tripe 


I went to Francis aud hauled sand, gravel and cement for the 
Francis and Noodlami schoolhouse which was being built. Gre morning 
when I was harnessing my horses, Jchuny Salmon, the bess, changed 
horses to see if T could tell the difference. i knew something waa 
Wrong the mimte 1 laid my hand oa the horses When you get familiar 
with the bulid of an animal, they are very easy to identify. 


Out next job was hauling machinery from Park City to the Gtonco 
mine. The snow was about five or six feet deep, and we had to get up 
about one o'clock in the morning in order to get ever the snow before 
ie thawed out aud while it was frozen. The last trip we made there 
was a man whe had a horse that was not used to the trail. We vere 
about a hundred yards from the mine and shia horse got off the trail. 
We were behind it and couldn't go ahead. The men hed to work with the 
horse and force it to get back on the trail. By the time we got 
unlesded we were tired out. 


. Around two in the afternoon there vere two nice ladies, Maude Lake, 
and Alice Dudler, who were cookiag at the boarding house and they 
invited us to dimmer. They had a regular dommsvn dinner everything 
to suit the eecagion, After we finished dinner we hooked up the team 
and skerted home. The reads were soft and sometimes the horses would 
get off, but they were good horses and got us back to Midway aii right. 


I went, From there and got a job with Bill Levis in Fark City 
‘hauling cement from Fark to Beighton. I also worked for Tom David 
hauling cement from Brighton up to the Marion Lake at Brighton. We 
cane home about the cime the snow came. 


The next season I went over to Cottonwood canyon and worked there 
hauling ere. When thet shut down T hired Sidney Epperson and Will 
Bigler te take me and my teams end go and move some machinery from the 
Wabash Mine near Fark City. We also hauled plank and lumber to the 
Daly Judge Mine and the Alliance Tunnel, I went. up te Louie Smith's 
at Kamas and took a job on the hay loader. I pitched hay from the 
leader and that is hard work. After I finished that I came home for 
the winter. 


My brothers, Case and Lamar, had goaa into werk for themseives 
and I was confronted with new problems „ My brother-in-law, Earl H. 
Yatdy, bought the Scheivel piace and asked me if I would like to ran 
tz. T said, I dont know. I have ko hire every man to run it end 
sometimes I get caught in a pinch aad it makes it very hard for me. 
But Z will taik: to my brother, Morrie, about it and see if he 8411 
go in with me and run ic.” 


T wrete Morris whe at thet time was Living in Eureka and expiained 
the conditions to him. He said he would accept end ke c home in the 
spring and we put in the creps. 


Along about the first of June, 1917, nine years after my aceidant, 
I again went to Froyo te see the decter, This was the lest trip T made, 
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In 1917, Murray B. Allen who was the Chairman for the Stace of 
Utah for the Blind came to Midway, Utah, te see me at my home. He 
wanted to know if I would iike to learn the Braille. T said, “Let 
me feel it and see what it ie like.” He showed me the alphabet and 
let me feel with my fingers. I said, "Well, Murray, I don't feel I 
want to be bothered with stuff; I am too busy a man with working." 


The following spring, Jim Jacobs, who was blind and Lived in 
Park City came over and asked me if I would like to learn the Brat ile. 
Ee read me a piece im Braille and when he was done he said, "Hew do 
you like that? I said, "That’s fine, I didn't know that e blind 
person could read that fast." So he said, "Shere are lots of younger 
blind people who read faster than I." He gave me the alphabet and a 
lictle primer. It was just like starting out in the first grade in 
school all ever again. e told me to learn thie by the time he came 
back; said ic might be two er three months. He told me the government 
was going to put up an appropriation to hire teachers te teach the 
adult blind who had never had the privilege to go te school. 


Im about three months he came back with aslate and a atylus which 
is used im Braille and asked how I wag doing. T told him I had read 
and re-read it, thrown it down and was disgusted, and then I had gone 
back and picked it up again. He said, "That's naturale Now I want 
you to learn how te write Braille.” So he taught me and teld me he 
would come around oftener. 


I had to do ail my studying at nigħit because I werked during the 
day. When he came back in a month, I hed learned Grade I. He told me 
he was going to atart en Grade 2, but chat it would be harder, so be 
gave me a lesson or two. I had learned how te write the alphabet and 
some of the words im the Primer, Ne said, "You just keep practicing and 
when you cm write a few words and mail them te me. I will correct them 
and send them back to you in the mail because I can't get around as often 
as T would like to." So 1 did just that, studying every night and when 
I could. 


When he came again he told me I was progressing fine and he taught 
me 8 let of sigas, There were certainly a lot of chem, but J got so í 
could do pretty good on them. After I got so I could read and write 
Braille, he told me it was now up te me. The more I read, the better 1 
would be able to read. The more I urote Braille, the better I would be 
able to write it. So it was now all up to mee 


During the time i was studying Braille at night; T had te carry on 
wy Vork in the daytime. Morris and I put up the crops. We hauled lime 


rock for a man who had a contract Vith the h 
hauling this rock from the Snake Dea, 
Midway, Utah, to Heber City. When i time 

erop of hay, we did thst and then agein went back 


When the second crop of hay was ready, we ex ti 
and threshed it. T said to ay ‘brother, | ig, 
public and pick up a few dollars." We bought t 1 

te Snyderville and got a job bailing 259 tong of hay 
I pitched every pound of chat hay inte the hoppa: 
tremped it. While we were there, the Aymistice or 19 
would bail che hay and get some ahead, and then Chris 
help him load some of the railroad cars with hay. We 
ten cars, T was used te handling bailed hay and could: 
as good as a man who could see. 


1 said te Morris chen we brought the bailer bens, ny have are > 
the horses a pretty hard deal this sumer. I am rather tired end * en ie 
going to take off until spring and have a good rest. * 


The next spring ef 1919 my brorher- in- 1, Karl M, Hardy, took a 
contract breaking Lime rock at the Snake Den, Leading ie and delivering — — 
it 20 Reber City for the Amalgamated Sugar Compeny, T heuled for hin „ 
for two years. AT 


At the end of the second year my brother, Morris, said, "I believe 

I will give up the fans and buy me a place of my dem and haul rock for . 
wyself." I then hired Dave Hamilton te run the farm and in the fall 4 
bought we a threshing machine. I ran it twe years and did pretty well. be. 

I sold it to George Fisher and Bill Davis. The next year Clyde Alder 
and I raised a nice big patch of potatess, Oh! my but they were thick. l 
We sold a car load to a man named Parks from Orem, Utah. The rest we 
gold in Park City. 


Im 2925, T veat back to the Maye Brother Clinic at Rochester, 
Minnesota te see about eyes. They said they could do nothing for me. 


T cama beck im 1926, and farmed and that wae my last year. The 
teaming business was getting bad. Trucks were ceming in and crowding 
horses out, and I kad to de something else. X told Earl Berdy, "E am 
going to turn the farm back to you. I can’t go it alone any longer, 
the teams are going out of business.” T sold one team, harness and 
wagon and a part of the machinery end I had plenty of it. 


2 fenced Fifty acres of my ground with cedar posts, netting and 
wire so it would hold sheep. I hired BILL Sizemore te do this for me. 
Im the fall 2 bought five hundred head of lambs, I bought an old bus 
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from the School District to camp in, and went out there and stayed so 
the coyotes and doge wouldn't eat them. I brought them in in the fall 
and fed them ali wiater myself. I made the racks to feed them and 
from then on I always fed my sheep myself, I bought forty-five to 
fifty tons of hay and packed it out in my arme and fed them for nine 
straight years. 


aN For three years the sheep did well; then cama 1931, the crash. 
N knows about that. There came a drought and the government 
declared Utah s drought state. The government appropriated money co 
dig wells to develop water to water the cattle and sheep. The ground 
was burning up. 


I went down to Salt Lake City to the State Capitol to put in an 
application for a lean. In two days the engineer approved it and I 
came beck and went up to the Park Utah and borrowed a pump. I hired 
Orson Burgi to run ig with am old ferd car and went om digging down 
to gat more water. I sent to Stockton, Califernia, to the Waterworks 
Equipment Company end ordered a pump. T had to wait ten days before 
it came, When it came the man who sold it to me was supposed to put 
it up. After he got it together it wouldn't work. He didn't seem to 
know anything about it. T said to him, "We have to get ie going. If 
you don't know how to run this pump and put it together, just give me 
the authority, and I will put it together, Or you can go to Salt Lake 
City and get an engineer out here right away so I can get going." He 
said, “Go ahead and fix it if you think you can. I will go to Salt 
Lake and get the engineer." 


The next day the man from the Waterworks Equipment Company came 
with the engineer. I had the pump going. He sald, "I don’t see 
anything wrong with that.” I said, No, it's going 211 right." T 
said to the man from the waterworks equipment, “When I get this well 
completed, the agreement that you are te come up and install this 
pump." Be seid, Tou can do it es wall as the enginear." I asked 
him, “What do you pay for installing it?" He cold me $15.06 and I said 
Z will install the pump for that amount. 


When We got down we struck a halfe-aesecond foot of water, and that 
Was as far as I could go because of lack of money. Then I installed 
the pump, built a little house over it to protect it from the storm 
and weather. I had a flete switch on it and when my water ticket came; 
I could turn the water in. It sure increased my water and I could 
water all my lend. 


The following spring things were worse then ever. I had a nephew 
iyasa “atkins, whe was about sixteen years of age. He was looking 
around for work and couldn't find anything se I said te him, T will give 
you a job if you want to wait until fall for your pay. Ne said, That 
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will be better than asthing. What de you have on your mind?” T told 
him I hed a team of horses and if he would slow five acres of ground; 

I would buy the seed potatoes if he would plant, cultivate, water and 
harvest them. I cold him I had the pump and he could water between the 
tickets, and it would not interfere with irrigating the farm, 80 we 
worked it this vay and every time we wanted water we just turned on the 


IL ran the pump. and he did the irrigating. We had a halfea-second 
foot of water and could water seven rows at once. He would weed, cultis 
vate and water then. In the fall we harvested a bumper crop of potatoes, 
and after paying the expenses we had $400.00 a piece. We both thought 
that was pretty good. - 8 , 


I sold my sheep in 1935, because things got so bad. The next two 
years I raised some more potatees, but the price had gone down and I 
sold them for forty cents a bushel. When 1937, came I just decided 
that I was going to quit the whole business, i 5 


I said to Mother, I am going to go che Salt Lake City i£ I can 
learn something mors about rhe Braille aod learn how to typewrite.” T 
went down to Salt Lake te see my sister, Mary and her husband, Carl 
Bronson, I told them È had come down to try and go te school; that I 
wanted. to brush up on Braille and learn to typewrite. 


fore, I hong I needed a littleirecreatien. i said to ay sister, 
Mary, one afternoon, “I believe I will go up to the dance tonight." 
She said not unkindly, “What would you want to go te a dance fort You 
can't see and you don’t know anybody. "Well," T said, "I have to 
start semetime.” Se I went up te the dance hall above the Woolworth 


store. Et wes run by a man named Jackson. It was a big hall and they 
used to have large crowis, 


Blindness dees not in any way alter normal human desires, there 


T went in end paid my ticket, T asked the lady at the ticket beoth 
where the manager was and she called him over for me, He said, "What's 
your trouble." I said, “I'm a blind wan and I would like to know what 
you have to do to get dancing here.” He said, “Well, I'LL gell you plein, 
if you can’t dance you might as well go home. If you can, you will be 
211 right." I said, “How do you demonstrata yourself?" He answered end 
said, T wili get my wife te dance with you; Tf ske approves of you, 
she Will make you acquainted with some of the other ladies and that will 
be ali right.” 


sis 


She danced with me, passed ma ckay and intreduced me te six or 
seven other ladies. From that time on I had a good time. I was where 
the lights were bright end the floors were slick. T had left the rocky 
roads and ditches and I was just having a good time. 


At the Blind Center in Salt Lake City they have a social once a 
month to entertain the blind. They have à nice program, refreshments 
and after that they dance. I was sitting by a lady that I knew when 
we were having refreshments. When they started to dance I asked her how 
she would like to dance. She said, Fine. This lady had heart trouble 
but I didn’t know it at the time. We danced around the floor about a 
time and a half and she slumped dead in my arms. Mes. Groutch, manager 
of the dance, came over and said, What's the matter?" T said, 1 
believe Edith is dead.” They took her and gave her first aid and called 
the dector. When he arrived he said she died when she fell. 


The next week I went over te another dance hall named the Townsend. 
T wert in and bought ea ticket. They directed me to the right and I gave 
the manager my ticket. He pinned a little ribbon on my lapel se he 
could tell who had paid their ticket, He said, “It looks like you are a 
blind man. There is a bling man who comes here Yegularly; this man is 
Lyman Reber.” I said, “Be is an old friend of mins. Is he here?" He 
seid, "Yes." He is about twenty feet away frem here talking to some 
women.“ T said, "Would you mind going over end telling him there is an 
old friend who would 14e to talk to hie He said, “Sure.” He went 
over and told Lyman. I could imagine the smile on Lyman°e face as he 
came tovards me. Two women came over with him. I said, "Hello, Lyman“ 
and he seid, For goodness sake, how are you? What are you doing here?” 


I told him I though: I would drop im and see what was going on and 
maybe dance a time or two, He made me acgualated vith the two ladies, 

T said, "I am a strenger here and if one of you ladies don't mind taking 

me over to the checkroom, I will check my hat and ea. We did this; 

the music started and I asked which one of the iadies would like to dance. 

We changed partners as we came off the floor, We had a lot of fun and I 

wes made acquainted with seven or eight ladies and before the evening was 

ever I had met about twenty ladies. 


Lyman and I pal led around together ali chat winter. We went to 
dances two or three times a week; all kinds-of parties. About a week 
er two later I met a lady whe eventually became my wife. I started taking 
her home and as is the usual thing as time goes on, X took her home of rener. 
One night when we got home we started talking. She said, "Did you ever 
contemplate getting married?” ‘No, not since I have been blind, no womaa 
would want to merry 2 blind man." She said, I know four or five women 
whe can see whe are married to blind men and they ace getting along and 
are happier and make better husbands then some men who can see." 
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I asked her 2 question, “Have you got something that you want to 
have done? You have a little girl about six years old. You tell me 
you haven't got a home. Maybe you need some help tee." She said, 
‘That is exactly what I am weaning, T want my litt ie giri to be raised 
wp by a father, to help echool and guide her along. I could be a 
companion and we could help each other out." I told her that I would 
give thie seme consideration. 


I had not been heme all winter so I decided to come up aad visit 
Mother and Dad and ask their opinion. I cold Mother and Dad I was 
contemplating marriage; that this woman hed a Little girl not quite 
six years old, and I asked them what they thought abaut it. Dad said, 
“J am glad te hear that." Hea laughed and said jokingly, There is 
one thing about marriage if things don't go just wight, there is always 
an open’ door ami you can get a divorce. You aren't out very much, only 
a little real estate 


After my two weeks visit I went on the bus back te ay sister's heme 
in Sale Lake City. She said, “Well, you are back and I am glad to see 
you. Did you know your girifriend had moved to a new job. She got 
laid off where she was and is working for some army man who has quite 
a high rank, She is taking care of bim and his wife and a girl fifteen 
years old. She sleeps in the basement and they won't even allow her 
and her 1i1etle girl te est at the same table. She left her address so 
when you came down you could give her a ring on the telephone.” T said 
te Mary, I am figuring on getting married. What do you think of char?“ 
Mery said, "I chink it’s fine.” Her husband, Cari said, "I am glad to 
hear that. I think thet woman will make you a fine companion.” 


The next day I called her vp to make a date with her to go to the 
danse. She seid, "I em working at a new job and they will only give 
the one day off a week in the afternoon on Sundays. I am sorry I cannot 


go.” 


I said, Tou know the preposition that you and T were talking about 
before I went home to Midway? Hew would yeu like te go through with it?" 
She said, "Nothing would make me happier.” “Well, then, get your things 
together and tell them you are going to quit your job tomorrow., I will 
come up and get you and we will get a ring aud the license and get 
married, "If it suits yout" She said, “This suite me fine." 


After the Bishop had pronounced us man and wife on May 2, 1938, 
untii death do us part, ve got on the bus and came up to Heber City. 
When we got off the bus we met Martin Buber. He said, “You want a ride 
home, Lige?” T said, Les, but I heve a couple of passengers, I made 
him acquainted with my wife and step-daughter. On the way to Midway he 
said, “So you got married. That is quite a surprise." 
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When we arrived home I made her acquainted with Mother and Dad 
and everything seemed to be all right. About a week later Mother 
and Dad gave us a wedding supper and a dance fer cur wedding present. 
We had a large crowd of friends and relatives; everybody enjoyed 
themselves and bad a good time. 


The first week in Juze my wife was bothered with her heart. 

Doctor Whereit gave her an exeminatiom and told her she had a toxic 
goiter. She would have to have it operated on so she would be well 

and be able to enjoy life. He asked her how long she had had it. She 
told him eleven years. Docter Wherrit told her she could aot have had 
it eleven years and lived. She said she had been treated by a man who 
could cure a geiter without operating by changing the blood stream. 
Doctor Wherrit told her this was right, but efterwards it always cane 
back worse than ever. He told her she would have to have the operation. 


We made the arrangements and the doctor treated her. She was 
operated on on the twelfth day of September, 1938, Doctor Hatch told 
her she would have to have another cparetion so I teok her back on the 
tuelfth day of December, 1938. She was released on December 22, 1938, and 
we stayed with my sister and brother-in-law in Salt Lake and came home 
on Christmas Eve. She was a very sick woman; it teok all chat winter 
and most of the next sumer to get her well again. 


_ My wife read in the papers one day that the Green brothers in 
Sam Franeisce hed given two men their eye sight by using the corneas 
eut ef a coaviet who was executed at the penitentiary. We went te 
San Francisco in 1939, te see if the dectors could de something for me 
in this way, but they could do nothing unless they could use a whole 
eye and science had not achieved this yet. 


T suggested to my wife that we take a trip to Tacoma, Washington, 
aud see her daughter and spend a week or tue. He went up the coast and 
stayed three weeks; came beck down through Idako end landed home safe 
and had a nice time, 


T had leased my farm for three years to a man; he was 2 good man, 
but a poor farmer., My half didn't pay for the taxes and water assessments. 


In 1940, my father, Henry Watkins, passed away and in March, 1941, 
my mother, Jane Watkins, aise passed away. 


Late in 1941 T cook rheumatism, Im 1942, Z sold my farm and went 
te the hospitel. I stayed there a month with rhetmatism but they could 
not io anything for me. I returned home and wes until 1944 recuperating 
and trying to get better. 
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Im October, 1944, we decided we would move to Salz Lake City for 
awhile. i felt a little better while I was down Chere. 


Then on the first: of April, 1947, I cam back to Midway, Utah, to fiz 
up my home. My wife and daughter stayed there until the first of May 
until school wag out. I took up the floors in my house, dug out the 
dirt, packed it in a bucket curside. When I got this done, I put back 
the sub floors, put down the good fleer and sanded it. I lewered the 
cel Ling and cempleted that. Rey Kehler built me some new cabinets in 
the kitchen. I dug sixty feet of sewer lime. Then I dug a cesspool, . 
drilled the holes and got my neighbor, Clade Davis, to do the biasting. 

T shoved this cut uneli T got it doun a little over ten feet. 


I hired the plunbers to cone and do the plumbing. While they were 
working ab this in the house, I dug up 260 feet of an oid pipeline that 
had been in for fifty years. Te went from the main line to the corral. 
I put in the pipe, cut and fit every bit myself and made a place so I 
could put the hese on to sprinkle the lawa. 


School was out and my wife and stepedaughter came home. I built 
a ren upstairs so my step-daughter could have a private room. The 
Plumbers completed their job; I cevered up che trench and put a form on 
the cesspool. Esri Kehler ran the concrete over it and sealed it up. 1 
put in three more fleore and then decided to build a conerete porch and 
walk, I hired a carpenter to do the main structure of the porch. I told 
him when he was done I could put the ceiling in myself. 


Z got the cement mixer and a wan co run it. I helped put in the 


. orma for the walk; helped trowel it down and smooth it up. I then 


kired Raymond North to haul me forty-five yards of dirt to level up the 
yard and planted a new lawn. T seattered the dirt with a shovel and 
raked it all down nice and smooth. When thet was done I went cut by 
myself and shingled half of my granary and one half ef the house. 


ZI had then to turn to some other work. T had to fix the fence; it 
was falling dam, T dug out che old posts and put in all new cedars and 
sawed then myself., I got some two by fours; planed chem with the hand 
plane and got thea all Hned up. IL ordered some one by fours; fourteen 
feet long; each one made three pickets. I cut them to fig; cut che bevels 
on them and planned both sides and the edges with the hand 1 That 
was a lot of hard work te do all alone. 


> àe I put the pickete on, every day there were hundreds of people 
passing, as I live on the mgin highway, lote ef them knew me and would 
stop and ask me how I was getting along. 


I have learned to play checkers and cards so I could take my part 
when I went to e party. Hy wife, step-daughter and I and our neighbor, 
Jack Kuhni, used to play cards many times. After the card game was over 
we would have some nice refreshnents. l 
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I bought my step daughter a nice piano; hired a teacher to give 
her Lessons. Jack Ruhni also used to come over and spend many an hour 
teaching her something about her music. 


My step-daughter was provided a home end an education. She 

_ graduated from the Wasatch High School with heners; got a job in the 
bank at Heber City, From there she went to Salt Lake City zo work 
for the Prudential Life Insurance ws My wife had her health back 
due to the operations she had. 


Along in the first part of May, 1950, I took very sick. I went 
ever to Docter Nielsen; he gave me an examination and said I would have 
tc have an operation for glaad trouble right away. I weng down te the 
St. Marks Hospital on May 18, and was operated on the 18th. hen T 
got well they released me. Gn July 1, 1950, I took sixteen X-ray treste 
ments. T also had to go back on September 12, to be operated on again. 
I came from the hospital on September 18, 1930. 


My wife left for the State of Washington on September 27. She 
stayed there a month and then came home. She cleaned up the house 2 
liecie and packed all her personel goods in her suitease. She sald to 
‘me, I have something to tell you." I said “All right. Is it good news?" 
She said, "I don’t think very good. I em going to leave you.” On 
Nevember 10, 1950, she left and went back to Sait Lake City. 


On January 21, 1951, I went back to the Gt. Marks Hospital fer my 
Final operetion. I got along fairly well. After the third day I had 
a hemorrhage and was bleeding badly. I said to the nurse, Ts this 
bleod.?" She said, 111 say it is.” Ske ran and reported it to the 
head matron who called two doctors and two registered nurses. While they 
were getting ready; I prayed. I prayed to the Lord that if he would 
spare my life I would go to the temple and have my work done. The Lord 
answered my prayers, and when the doctors came back figuring to perform 
surgery; they examined me and Z had stopped hemorrhaging. The one 
doctor said, “All ke needs now as weak as he is is a blood transfusion." 
They gave me one and when I was strong enough, they allowed me to come 
bome. N 


I stayed with my brother Case, three weeks and I stayed with my 
sister, Orpha, three weeks. T said to Orpha one day, T have a problem 
which I have to solve out along in my own mind.” She said, “You had i 
better stay another month with me.” "No, I am going down home right avay. 


My problem was solved and I was granted a diverce on the twentyefizst 
day of January, 1952. 


I started to go to Church at the Midway First Hard, went ward teaching 
and tried to live up to the requirements that the Bishap of the werd asked 
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of me. I received a recommendation and vent through the temple of 
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Sainta and had my endowment 
work done. I did work for three that year and gave money to have 
others done; ali told one hundred were done, I liva in hopes to do 
mere. 


I live alone, do my own cooking and practicaliy 311 my own house- 
work, The things that I cannot do, my sisters come and help me with. 
I have all the Chruch works im Braiile. Z read them constantly and 
I leve them. 


During the winters of 1957 and 1958, the Wasatch Seminary seat 
two students twice a week to read to me. The only times they did not 
come was when they were angaged in other activities. They read the 
Articles of Faith by Talmadge, A Marvelous Work and a Wonder by Elder 
LeGrand Richards, etc. T enjoyed the young people and their reading 
immensely. It was educational and filled many a lonesome hour for me. 


Eighteen months ago I tock tha Asiatic Five which left me with a 
bronchial condition., Now I cannot go ward teaching er co Church et 
the Midway First Ward which I miss very much. 


L am putting the story of my life in book form and having 18 
published with the though: that it will heip somebody else over some 
ef their difficulties in their Ives. 


One more thought that I have picked up on the way: From birth 
to the hearse T never did anything im 11fe, that T could not have done 
worse," 


I have had many prayers answered and heave had the privilege of 
having things made known to me that every man daes not have. I want 
to bear testimony that I know that God lives, that Jesus is his San, 
erucified for the sine of the vorid; that we might be brought forth 
im the resurrection. I know thst ali. the prophets were chosen by the 
Lord in their ows time. I know the Prophet Joseph Smith vas chosen 
im this last dispensation to restore the gospel of Jesus Christe 1 
bear testimony to this world that I know God lives, and I do this in 
che name of Jesus Christ, AMEN. 


